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Pius LX., and on tli^ table, in the midst of many papers,
was an ivory crucifix.

The master of the library had risen from his seat when
the chief secretary entered, and was receiving an obeisance.
Above the middle height, his stature seemed magnified by
the attenuation of his form. It seemed that the soul never
had so frail and fragile a tenement. He was dressed in a
dark cassock with a red border, and wore scarlet stockings;
and over his cassock a purple tippet, and on his breast a
small golden cross. His countenance was naturally of an
extreme pallor, though at this moment slightly flushed
with the animation of a deeply interesting conference. His
cheeks were hollow, and his grey eyes seemed sunk into
his clear and noble brow, but they flashed with irresistible
penetration. Such was Cardinal Grandison.

'All that I can do is,' said his Eminence, when Hs visitor
was ushered out, and slightly shrugging his shoulders, ' is
to get it postponed until I go to Rome, and even then I
must not delay my visit. This crossing the Alps in winter
is a trial; but we must never repine, and there is nothing
-ivhich we must not encounter to prevent incalculable mis-
chief. The publication of the Scotch hierarchy at this
moment will destroy the labours of years. And yet they
will not see it! I cannot conceive who is urging tliom^
for I am sure they must have some authority from home.
You have something for me, Chidiock,' he added, en-
quiringly, for his keen eye caught the card.

* I regret to trouble your Eminence when you need
repose, but the bearer of this card seems to have been
importunate and to have appealed to your name and per-
sonal orders;' and he gave the Cardinal the card.

t Yes,' said the Cardinal looking at the card with much
interest; t this is a person I must always see.'

And so in due course they ushered into the library a
gentleman with f> crimson and well-stuffed bag;, of a com-